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.The clever little tot rode
serenely along in her little
go-cart, held onto the stick
that helps Miss Ima Walker /
walk and let the little pasteB
board lady trip merrily along
on her tiny pasteboard feet
by the side of the "little
mother's" conveyance. So the
pasteboard dolly and her
fleah and blood companion
had a glorious time together
and the real baby's mother,
was'delighted to see the little
one so well contented.
.Get Ima Walker to help en- k

J tertain your little girl. Here J
is her picture and a good one, M
too. The price for the dolly I
is only.

.
25c
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m First of all, get It firmly fixed In

J>ur mind that all the liniments In
tbe world have no effect whatever
dh Rheumatism.

Medical scientists differ as to the
causes of every form of rheumatism,
fcut agree that when caused by a

ttny disease germ the only effective
lethod of treatment is to attack

iihe disease at its source, and cleanse
^he blood of Its cause. 1

A very common form of Rheum*-
tism is caused by millions of tiny!;
disease germs which Infest the
blood. The one and only sensible
treatment, therefore, is one which
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Tiny Pain Germs |
cleanses the blood of these germs,
and routs them entirely out of the
circulation.
This is why S. S. S., the greatest

known blood purifier, is so successfulin the treatment of Rheumatism.It is a powerful cleanser of
the blood, and will remove the diseasegerms that cause your Rheumatism.affording relief that is genuine.

S., S. S. is sold by all druggists.
Free literature and medical advice
can be had by writing to Chief
Medical Adviser, 826.'Swift .Laboratory.Atlanta. Ga..Adv.
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KREISLER HERE
IN OLD VIGOR

Enthusiastic Welcome Given
Violinist Seldom Outdone

. In Washington.
PLAYS OWN ENCORES
Fourth Concert Given in
Philharmonic Course.
Lamson Accompanist.

1
Frit* Kreisler, violinist. wu heard

at Poll's Theater yesterday afternoonwith Carl Lamson. accompanist,
under the local management of Mrs.
Wilson-Greene. This concert, which
was the fourth in the Philharmonic
Course, was witnessed *by an audi!cnce which crowded every available
Inch of seating aad standing room,

More than 300 admirers of this masterviolinist were seated on the

>tage.
The enthusiastic welcome whicti

was accorded Kreisler has seldom, il
ever, been equalled In Washington,
It recalled the stories told of trium-
phal visfts of Jenny Lind to this city. j
If the audience had had Its way!
every number on the program would
have been repeated. As it was, three
selections were given a second
.playing, "La Chasse" (Cartier); "Mo-|
ment Musical" (Schubert). and
"Spanish Serenade" (Charainade-1
Kreisler).

Krelaler's Dasslla* Technique.
Never has the matchless singing

tones of this violinist been more
pronounced. When Kreisler plays
it matters little what the composiItion is. for he makes a gem of everyone.
Kreisler unites his dazzling techniquewith the highest musical qualities.His playing was full of its

old virility, and his intense Individuallty.And it is indeed gratifying
to remember that It was the Americanpublic which flrSt perceived In
him-the qualtles of greatness for
which he Is universally aclaimed.

Owb Companions mm Rneores.
The encores were "Garden Scene"

(Korngold), at the end of the sedbnd
group, and at the close of the concert,"Viennese Caprice." "Rondlno."
and "Llebestreud.' all by Kreisler.
The ..program numbers were: "Sonata(for violin and piano), A
major (Caesar Frank); "Gavotte" in

a,ior (Bach): Andantino"
(Martini); "Tambourin." C major

"I-* Chasse" (Carder):Variations" (Tartlnll; "Indian Lament'(Dvorak); "Chanson Indous."Hindoo Chant from "Sadko"(Rimsky-Korsakoff);"Moment Musical"
^Schubert): -Spanish Serenade"
i(Chamlnade Kreisler); "Minuet"
(Paderewskl-Krelsler), and "The OldRefrain,' Viennese popular sons; («r!ranged by Kreisler). '

As accompanist Carl Lamson fltitingiyshared hopors with the solo|lst.His part in the afternoon's entertalnmentwag of the highest type.

Damages at $10,000
For Fata] Accident

Mrs. Katie M. O'Connor, widow
of Maurice E. O'Connor and admin-
Istratrix of his estate, was awarded
a verdict of 110.000 damages.the
limit under the District law
against the American Express Com- 1
pany yesterday by a jury in Circuit
Court No. 1.
O'Connor, who was struck by atruck belonging to the express companywhile starvilng near his automobileon Fourth street northwestdied September 25. 19X7, from hisinjuries.

Babe'* Body Thrown From Train.
FREDERICKSBURG. Va.. Dec. 3.

.The dead body of a white Infant
was discovered a short distance
from Aquia Station In Stafford
County, ten miles north of this city:Thursday by a section hand of the
Richmond. Fredericksburg and PothrtiacRailroad. It is believed thebaby was thrown from the window
of a passenger train, as marks and
bruises on the body indicated this.

Vienna Girl Marries.
FREDERICKSBURG. Va., Dec. S.A marriage license was Issued

^/tefday to Frank SeeleyMiller, of Vienna. Va.. <«d Miss InezMildred Prochaska, of Detroit, Mich.They were married later and left on
a Northern Ip-ldal trip.
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J'S-AFFAII
The Marriage Mill

By Mildred K. Barbour
(CopTrifkt, 1M0. k; Tka WhMlar

Syndicate. IM.I
\

THE MVIKG PAIT.
"I never had any right!" declared

Alison passionately. "Hfe only gave
me half allegiance. Xt was all
you permitted me. Toy blame me.
but It la you.and you.and you.
turning defiantly to Jane and Myra.
"who have wrecked our marriage
and brought us to the divorce court.
Alison/8 reckless declaration that

she and Larry had reached the
brink of the divorce court brought
a gasp of horror from his"- mother
and aunts.

_ I
"Whatever do ypu mean?" dcmanded\Mrs. Osborne. "Alison,

you couldn't.Larry couldn't "

I"$ wouldn't put anything past
Alison!" declared Jane, hysterically.
"She's perfectly heartless and

"Oh, shut up. Jane!" again Myra
came to the rescue. "We're all
unstrung. Let's declare a truce
until after dinner and then discussthis thing comfortably around
the Are. Nobody has a right to be
emotional on an empty stomach!"
She brought the car to a standstillat the curb beft>re the Osborne

house and motioned them all out.
"I'll run the car around tj^-tt»e

garage.% I'd never get the-^engine
started %again on a ^old night like
this. I'll be back in a minute, but
for Heaven's sake manage to
keep the peace until 1 show up.
Alison, go up and see Fannie! Luciferhimself couldn't pick a quarrelwith her."

j Jane scrambled out of the machineand flounced into the house
without a backward glance. Mrs.
Osborne followed In chill dignity.
Alison trailed along behind them,
angry at heart, yet conscious that
she looked like a culprit schoolchild.

"I£ you wish to follow Myra's
advice. Frieda will ask Fannie to
come down." said Mrs. Osborne,
icily, over her shoulder, as she
moved into the library.
"Thank you. I will go up to her

room." replied Alison with equal
coolness. !
She ascended the broad, softlycarpetedstairs, a little twisted

smile on her lips. She was rememberingvividly the early days of her
married life when she and Larry
had endeavored to build their new
life together on the treacherous
sands of a mother-in-law's home.
Nearly every stair had a separatememory.
On this one she had sat and wept

because of a slight from the familjs;on that one she had stopped'
with hands clenched in rage at
some defectioa of Larry's. The
first landing hadsbeen the scene of
a bitter exchange on the night of
Myra Cunningham's bridesmaid
dlnneY. Fromsthe ton of the stairs J"she had overheard Jane's criticism
when she had returned that first
night from a motor drive with War-j
ren Bradley.
Outside the door of the room she

and I^arry had occupied, Alison
paused, looking i^to its twilight
depths with wide, nxed gaze. Un-
bidden and unwelcome tears sprang
to her eyes. \
They had been very happy there|

at first.June and the honeymoon.j
rose colored, despite the families! jShe could distinguish the fur-
nishings but vagueljf through the »
shadows. Everything seemed just j
as she had left it on the morning
when she luid impetuously decided
that life with her husband's family
was impossible, and she had gone J
to join her mother and Barbara
Wales at the Springs.
How long*ago that Aeemed! And

how trivial had been the circumstanceswhich had brought about
her first separation from Larry!
What a contrast to tfte yawning
chasm of suspicion and misunder-
standing that lay between them
now!

#

There was no bridging that
chasm, she thought with a sigh.
And yet. deep in her heart lay the
knowledge that peace and happi-|ness.could be theirs again if aither
were ready to sacrifice pride and
family. 14 seemed to Alison that
a giant, invisible hand, in the guis<^of their respective families, was
driving them inexorably apart; that
she was being carried on, wholly
conscious and resentful, yet too
apathetic to offer active resist-
ance.

Unwillingly, she moved on to
Fannie Wardwell's door and tapped.

It opened instantfy. revealing
Fannie on the threshold.a new
Fannie, radiant, flushed of cheek,
wearing a very becoming evening
gown.

"Aliaon!" %

Fannie enfolded the girl in her
arms and kissed her warmly, drawngher into the room meanwhile.

"I'm so glad it's you! I couldn't
have kept from telling it a moment
lortger! Alison. I'm so happy! I'm
going to marry Burton Edwards!"

<CoatlM«ed Moaday.)
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ing {or Mrs. Clara Smith Hamon,
death of Jake L. Hamon, mitliona
National Committeeman for Okla
Relative of the oil man, formerly
died recently of revolver shot wou

I AN O. HEN]
The Encha

(Coatlnned From Yesterday.) |c
"Ah, Meester Tansee." he said. <j

with a sultry fire in hia silky. {
black eye, "I Rive myself pleasure j.
to aee you this evening. Meeater
Tansee. you have many tfmes come r
to eat at my table. I theenk you a j
safe man.a verree *rood friend
How much would It please you to!*
leevee forever?"

"Not come back any more?" in-,Qquired Tansey.
"No; not leave.leeve; the not- i

to-die." ,"I would call that," said Tansey.'.,
"a snap."
Torres leaned his elbows upon

the table, swallowed a mouthful of v

sfcioke. and spake.each work be-'j"
ing projected in a little puff of
(tray. I!
"How old do' you theenk I am. *

Meoster Tansae?"
"Oh, twenty-eight or thirty." jj"Thees day." said the Mexican,

"

"eea my birthday. I am four hun- 8

dred and three of old today."
"Another proof," said Tansey, airily,"of the healthfulness of our J

climate."
"Eet is not the air. I am to re- *

late to you a secret of verree fine
value. Listen me. MeeSter Tansee. 3
At the age of 23 I arrive in Mexico)
from Spain. When? In the year (s
1519. with the soldados of Hern- i

ando Cortex. I come to thees coun-
try 1715. I saw your Alamo re-'t
duccd. It was like yesterday to me. i
Three hundred ninety-six year ago J \

I learri the secret always to leeve.'
Look at these clothes I wear.at a

these diamantes. Do you theenk I!
buy them with the money I makejf
with selling the chili-con-carne, ,
Meester Tansee?" |c
"I should think not," said Tansey, jc

promptly. Torres laughed loudly in
"Valgame Dios! but I do. But it is f

not the kind you eating now. 1
c

make a deeferent kind, the eating c
of which makes men to always
leeve. What do you think! One t
thousand people I supply.diez pesos j
each one pays me the month. You

c
see! 10.000 pesos everce month! Que
diable! how not I wear tHe fine ropa! ^
You see that old woman try to held
me back a little while ago? That
ees my wife. When I marry her she Q
is young.17 year.bonita. Like the
rest she ees become old and.what
you say!.tough? I am the same. c
young all the time. Tonight I re- j
solve to dress myself and find anotherwife befitting my age. This "

old woman try to scr-r-ratch my .

face. Ha! Ha! Meester Tansee. .

same way they do entre los Americanos."
"And this health food you spoke

ofT' said Tansey. .

"Hear me/' said Torres, leaning
over the table until he lay flat upon

*

It; "eet is the xhlll-con-came made
not frpm the beef or the chicken. hbut from the flesh of the senorlta.
young and tender. That oes the t!secret. Everee month you must eat ^
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RY STORY ||nted Kiss

>f it, having rare to do so before
he moon is full, and you will not
lie any times. See how I trust you.
Yiend Tansee? Tonight I have
>ought one young ladee . verree
»retty.so fina, gorda. blandlta! Tonorrowthe rhlli will be ready,
thora si' One thousand dollars I
»ay for thees young ladee. From
in Americano I have bought.a
erree tip-top man.|l Capt. Peek.
iue se. Senor?"
For Tansey had sprung to his feet, i

ipsetling the chair. The m-ords of
vatie reverberated in his ears: I
They're going to eat me Sam " This,
hen, was the monstrous fate toi
i hich she had been d« livered by her
innatural parent. The carriage he
tad seen drive up from the IMaza
vas Capt. Peek's. Where was Katie?
'erhaps already.
Before he could decide what to do

i loud scream came from the tent.
Phe old Mexican woman ran out.
i flashing knife in her hand. "I
iave released her!" she cried. "You
ihall kill no more. They will hang
*ou.ingrato.encantador!"
Torres, with a hissing exclama- )ion. sprang at her.*
"Ramonctto!" she shrieked; "once

rou lovtd me."
The Mexican's arm raised and de-

icended. "You are old." he cried;
ind she fell and lay motionless.
Another scream; the flaps of the

ent were flung aside, and there
itood Katie, white with fear, her
vrlsts still bound with a cruel cord
"Sam!" she cried. "save me

igain'" \

Tansey rounded the table, and
lung himself, with superb nerve,
jpon the Mexican. Just then u

langor began; the clocks of the
Ity were tolling the midnight hour
Tansey clutched at Torres, and for
i moment felt in hi* grasp the
runch of velvet and the cold facets
tf the glittering fjfcms The next
nsfant the bedecked caballero
urned in his hands to a shrunken,
oather-visaged. white-bearded, old.
Id, screaming mummy, sandalled,
arfged. and four hundred and three
The Mexican woman was crawling
:o her feet, and laughing She
hook her brown hand in the face
>f» the whining viejo.
"Oo, now." she cried, "and seek

'our senorlta. It was I. Ram«»nIto,who brqught you to this. Withneach moon you eat of the 'llferivlngchill. It was I that kept
he wrong time for you. You should
iave eaten yesterday, instead of
omorrow. It is too late. Off *ith
ou. hombre! You are too old for
ne!"
"This," decided Tansey. releasins

ils hold of the gray-beard, "is a
>rlvate family matter concerning
ge. and no business of mine"
With one of the table knives he
astened to saw asunder the fetter*
f the .fair captive and then, for
he secoad time that nirht he kiwd
latte Peek.tasted again the sweet
ess. the Yonder, the thrill of t<

ttalned once more the maximum
f his incessant dreams.
The next Instant an Icy blade we*
riven deep between his shoulder*
e felt his blood slowly congeai
eard the senile cackle of (M
erennlal Spaniard, saw the hiM
Ise and rsel till th> zenith crashed
jto the horison.and knew no
»ore.
When Tansey opened his eves
gain he was bitting upon those
Blf-same steps gaslng upon the
ark bulk of the Sleeping concent*
r» the middle of his back' was still
1e acute, chilling pain. Horn* had
e been conveyed back there again?[e got stlfTly to bis feet and
tretched his cramped limbs. 8uportlnghimself against the stone'ortcbe revoWed In his mind the
xtravagant adventures that had
efallen him each time he had
trayed from the steps that night,
i reviewing them certain features
trained his credulity. Hsd he
sally met Capt. Peek or Katie or
ie unparalleled Mexican in his
anderlngs.had he really encounsredthem under commonplace conItidnsand his overstlmulated brain
ad supplied the Incongruities?
iowever that might be. a sudden
latlag thought caused him an In

nsejojr; Nearly all of us hsva
l some point in our lives.eltbsr
> excuse our own stupidity nr
acate * our consclennea.promuiatedsome theory of faUMtm- Wf

WD ELSE
What'* in a Name? I

By Mildred Marshall

BERTHA.
Birth*, signifying bright, has an

extraordinary ecclesiastical flavor.
In oM German chronicle*, the feagt
of Theophaala la translated by a
word meaning brightened night,
and the root of that word waa "per
ahtfc." How perahta, or berahta. becamean Individual character ia too
Involved for space here, but It fts
sufficient to say that Perahta. or
Bertha, was a sacred being, called.
in an old Alsatian poem, the fhild
Berchte. in whose %onor all young
farmers dance, ring cattle .bells and
Mow whistles throughout the nightof the feast.
She 4s pictured as an pld whitehairedwoman with a long nose

who creeps into nurseries and comfortslUtle children neglected by
their nurses. In other stories, she
is used as a figure of terror to
frlffhten children and is the avengerof idle spinners. Frau Bertha
is undoubtedly the impersonation of
tne Epiphany, though there is an
effort to connect her with the old
mythical Huldr. and otjier etymologistsbelieve her to be another
name for the Goddess Freya. wife
of Odin.
One of the most famous Berthas

was the wife of Pepin and mother
of Charlemagme. known as "Bertha
aux grands pleds." Another Bertha
of historical fame was her daughter.sister of Charlemagne and wife
of Orlando, who being in great
want supported herself spinninguntil her son won recognition from
his powerful uncle.
Because of Queen 'Bertha of

Switaerland, the name has alwaysbeen very popular there. It has
also had great vogue in Englandsince the No/man Conquest and
even before that time it was in use.having named the daughter ofChilperlc. King of Paris, and wife
of Ethelbert of Kent, who smootneo
the way for 8t. Augustine's mission.
It is used quite commonly in France
and Germany feid in Dante's time,
was so frequent in Italy that he
places Monna Berta with 8er Martino
as the chief of the gossips. Southey
gave it additional vogue in Englandby so calling one of his heroinesand it even penetrsrted Greece
by the marriage of a German princessof that name to a Greek emperor.

Bertha's talismanic stone is th«
beryl which is said to keen its
wearer amiable and with inconquerablecharm. Wearing a berylwill reawaken love in married people.Sunday is her lucky day and
2' her lucky number.
(Copjrifbt. 1920. by Wbwlfr Syndicate. Inc.)

Sister of Cardinal Gibbons
Dies at New Orleans Home
NEW ORLEANS. Dec. S..Funeral

services for Miss Mary Gibbons. 55
years old. sister of Cardinal Gibbons.of Baltimore, who died early:
Thursday at the home of her
brother. John T. Gibbons, promt-1nent prain and feed merchant here,
were held at St. Joseph's Church
early today.

Miss Gibbons was in good health
until two weeks ago.

i
have set up an intelligent Fate that
works by codes and signals.
Tansey had done likewise; and

[now he read, through the night's
incidents, the finger-prints of desr
tiny. Each excursion that he had
made had led to the one paramount
finale.to Katie and that kiss, which
survived and grew strong and Intoxicatingin his memory. Clearly.
Fate wait holding up to him the
mirror that night, calling him to
!observe what awaited him at the
lend of Whichever road he might'take. He immediately turned, and
hurried homeward.

Cloth.d in an elaborate. pale bin.
wrapper, cut to fit. Miss Katie Peek
reclined in an armchair before a
traninc fire in heT room. Her little,
bare feet were thruat into houseshoe*rimmed with .wan*, down. By
the light of a small lamp ahe waa
attacking the society newa of the
latest Sunday paper. Some happysubstance, seemingly indestructible,
was being rhythmically crushed betweenher amall white teeth" Ml..
Katie read of function, and furbelows.but she kept a vigilant ear
for outside aound. and a frequent
eye upon the cloth over the mantel
At every footatep upon the asphaltsidewalk her smooth, round chin
would ceaae for a moment it. regularrise and fall, and a frown of
listening would pucker her prettybrows.

At last ahe heard the latch of the
iron gate click. She sprang up
tripeJ swiftly to the mirror, where
she made a few of tV-iae feminine
nickering puses at her front hair
and throat which were warranted to
h> pnotta* the approachnc gweelThe door bell rang Miss Katie
in her haste, turned the blaae of
the lamp lower instead of higher
and hssieoed asisrlewb do» n stairs
Into the hall Sho named the ke>.
the door Opered and Mr Taanex
aide -stepped in

Why, the I -Ae~av- evoiaHned
Mine Ktlh. "» th*a s»a Mr Tan*ey?Vt> tntt mtdaight AreVt
jmn ashamed re wake me «p at swrh
an bone to tet >vw <»* ToaTa Jast
awfnt*"

waa tack." nntd Taneev. brill
lanttv

I shonM Wtmk voa were' Ma
»a« »-«t*d abont you.
Who* von pa h« tea. that
hater*" Vow, ».«l»ttt aatd yon ware
ont v-alt«*g oei aooHtoT said jroi:
a-oea oat «-»11i«g oa aoaae >*w»
lady \ ?wt doaptne Mr M<OtU
Xtvt*. I'M pot tjotng to oooM jraa
spy Wrt>lra, MY *aaae*. it It Is alilits tare . I tareed W the
^r»M Vk>?'
MtM Karte gave a little sm.ni

Abae1*-wwi*rd1y ahe bad tnraa* th«
blaae ot Wre lamp ePtlrelx oat. in-
stead of Mghe-r tt was eery dark
Tanaev heard a masteal. soft gig

gta, and hreatbod an entraadag
odor of hel lotrevpa A groping lirht
baad taaohad h»a arm *
"It.* awkward 1 was' Cam you

find y»«r was.8*m"~
-I.| thlak t have a match. Mis.

K-Kalta"
A Scratching sound* a flame; a

glow af light held At arm's length
by the racmaat follower af Dastiny
Illuminating a tableau which shall
end th. InomlnMui chronicle. a
maid with unklsasd. curling, can-
temptuous lips slowly lifting the
lsmp chimney and allowing ths
wick to ignite; then waving a
scornful and abjuring hand toward
the atalroaas ths unhappy Taasey.
er.twhil. champion In ths prophetic
list, of fortuns, laglotfousl^ aecsadingio his just aad certain doom,
while (1st us imagia.l half wlthia
th. wing, stands ths Immtasht fcaur.of r*ts )arklag wildly at ths
*l«R« airings, aad tailing things
U|. ill k«r u.Ml maa"«t

.

"WHERE
SELF DISCOVERY
AIDTOSUCCESS

V

Floyd Ml, Author. Tdls of
Influence of Psycho-Asalysison Work,
}A DISCIPLE OF FREUD
Wrote Moon Calf," Popu- '

lar Book DescribingOwn
Emotions and life.

By WIMPRBD YAH BltKR.
NEW YORK. Dec. 1.Floyd DeU.

critic, short-story writer. ^Kvhlic
newipaper man, stuff member ef
The Liberator, end brilliant tad aaconventionajyouag bub of letters
generally, today told mo what happenswhen aa author, la emottoaat
deadlock with himself, seeka the
aid of psycho-analysis
Mr. Dell's latest piece of work

sad Bret novel. "Moon Calf." is
threatened, upon the Tery heels of
publication, with auch popularity aa
has not been eajoyed by aay similarpiece of Action for years
And it was by declaring that twothirdsof this was daahed off in a

sprightly maaaer during the space
of three months through clear visionsafforded him by this newest
of mental correctional methods that
the author, who is S4 an<l looks ten
years younger, astonished the city's
literary world.
Not oaly. he affirmed, did he write

that much during the tiirw stated
but he glso revised the other third
of the work, which It hafl takea
him three years to put on paper
When he talked It over leday he

said that whst happened to him
may and often does happen to moat
persons, whether or »ot engaged in
creative work, and that tie only
quick snd sure solution is offered
by the psycho-analyst. the "minddoctor."who stands between a msn
(snd his emotional self and introducesone to the other ft? continued:-."

"When 1 began to write "Moan Calf
imy energies were tied is interior
{conflict. The story is In some degreeautobiographical; the genersl
outline is that of my life, though
with incidents not s part of mr own
"My difficulty was writing a git*

j uation objectively, in which iiy own
emotions were involved This trou[ble Isn't necessarily unique in my
case; it might happen to aay su!thor. artist, composer-^-other» who
do creative work. For ft is scl|domthst snythinr worth *«.if is
produced unless there Is emotional
conflict to be solved ~

He then mentioned Instances of
persons engsged in various professionswho. having attained s*-cess
through years of traiaing and struggle.suddenly develop emotions! hostilityto their work.

Dell Is Ti ipifistal.
These branch from tbe name |euroticroot, he maintained; they fcufferfrom some set of ideas, jiuyil'round an emotional center, foiced

to activity by association harmng
back to an obscure childhood teaperience.He quoted Freud and his
methods, and told of newer tnea
developed in this country.

"It is not logical." he went on, "Is
suppose, ss some contend, that aay
person, willing to face the tfath
and himself, can be his own Pftvsi,cian.The analyst Alls the naces|sary office of hearing both st<jries.
that of the conacious and the ather

j of the subconscious mind, sad of
i pointing out the place where the
two cross.**
No one possibly could be so tem.peramental. in appearance at bas*.

as is Floyd Dell. Seated before a

j littered desk in the editorial affice
of The Liberator, situated at a cor;ner of Greenwich Village territory,
he looked as if he might hsve toeen
sketched for the cover of his magaJsine, founded upon the place left vacantby suspension of The Masse*.
He wore a careless suit of rough

brown and a shirt of gray flame]
In his voice there's just a bit of
tang suggesting days out in Iowa,
a time lying between the period of
literary-editing on a Chicago newspaperand the removal, seven years
ago. to New Tork and fame.
Speaking further of the efficary

of psycho-analyaia. he told how he
quit his job in order to have plentv
of time for the book when he Ar»t
began work on It. but how futile
he found effort expended antil hts
particular analyst had dissociated
ideas and emotions

~ 'Moon Calf.* he explaiaed "deals
with the partial adjustment of an

extremely sensitive child to eneiroameat.
The boy was first s poet, thea

a Socialist Of course the idea »«
beea worked out before, but I believetbe difference between
aad atber stories is that 'Moon Cklf
expresses leas pity for the hero, snd
sympathy for the world which aufIfern from him as much as he aufferufrom the world."

If Koon Calf*' Is any way f4thfi)as an autobiography, one carnot
bat eavy Mr. Dell the colorful lights
shiftlac down upon his cait^r.
whether or aot they spring (torn
sensitiveness, tempersment or Jiat
plain neurotic.
Heme of the color is expressed In

chapter titles. such as the#
"Shadow Shapes." "What Is Kno^r
As Egotism." "The Stranger Se<
^Critique of Pure Reason." Tit
Not-Impossible She."
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